AN   STAD
wondered if we were not metamorphosing into English
yokels. For I remembered Mahaffy telling McGurk
that the English boor seldom laughs, and then only
at very coarse fun: " Is it not remarkable, my friend,
that the savage and the ignorant laugh less and understand
less of this great fund of enjoyment than civilised people fn
And I was very fond of laughter. In fact, I disliked
and suspected anyone who could not join in a laugh.
There is something wanting in anyone who is too
serious. He is uncivilised, and therefore a potential
menace to society. A good laugh at the right moment
might have killed Calvin. That is why I love Barney
and Weary and the Citizen, because they are always
laughing or leading up to a laugh. That is why I
spent so much time trying to amuse Arthur.
But the last and the first thing a patriot should do
was to believe in the Irish people. Now the " Irish
People " were not supposed to be in Trinity College;
they were somewhere in the country, especially in the
parts where Teigue came from. And I was in
Trinity College where Robert Emmet came from,
and yet I was supposed not to be of the " Irish People."
Therefore, to believe in them was to disbelieve in
myself. It's too much of a self-sacrifice to disbelieve
in oneself. And being incapable of such sacrifice, I
greferred belief in myself to belief in the  " Irish
eople."    I found that a lot of the Irish people do
the same.    It keeps them off the rates.
As Golly says:
" If each before his own door swept
The village would be clean."
Now Arthur Griffith believed in the "Irish
People," which would have been all right if the
" Irish People " believed in themselves or consisted
of three million Arthur Griffiths; for then all the
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